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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the 
base for a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and 
attractive for home devotions. One Statue (13 inches in 
height), one Ruby Glass, and one dozen Vigil Lights will be 
sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
405 North Main St. St. Louis, Mo. 


--s LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. Lapidar is compounded by Rev. Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, 
abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect espe- 
cially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the 
Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. Persons afflicted 
with high blood pressure, gout or stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, 
inquire for Special Lapidar. Price $2.85 per box. 


Agents Wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 








St. Ignatius Salve 


This wonderful Salve is the only Remedy known against Bone Diseases (Carries, Necrosis) 
Cancer and Ulcerating Wounds. 

The St. Ignatius Wound Salve draws all the pus out of the wound and cauterizes almost pain- 
lessly any wild and morbid flesh, and thus cleanses the wound. If it works strongly, it sometimes 
causes pain when first used. A cure can only then be effected when the wound is all cleaned and 
this necessarily requires a longer or shorter time, according to the state end length of the sickness. 
In most cases the salve will cure in a short time, provided the directions given are observed; how- 
ever, one jar only, or two will not suffice to effect a permanent cure ina chronic case. The salve is 
compounded of totally uninjurious ingredients and can not, therefore, do any harm in any cases. 

The salve will be mailed postage free only if money is remitted with order. As the use of the 
salve should not be suspended in the course of the cure, re-orders should be sent in time. 

Price per jar $1.30; six jars $6.50. Send your orders to Benedictine Press, St. Benedict, Oregon. 





To avoid the loss of your magazine, kindly notify us of your 
change of address not later than the 10th of the month‘and send both 
OLD and NEW address. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price, per year . $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England 1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 


Premiums for NEW Subscriptions 
to “Cabernacle and Purgatory’ 


Please mention premium desired 


A silver oxidized Miraculous Medal, in deep relief 
For 1 NEW modeling, attached to a neat card with appropriate 
Subscription verses. 
Or: — An artistic, silver oxidized or gold plated medal of St. 
Jude, represented with cross and anchor, and bearing 
the inscription: St. Jude Thaddeus, pray for us. 


An entirely new Little Flower Placard, in colors, with 
For 2 NEW easel to stand. The picture, covered with uninflam- 
Subscriptions mable celluloid, represents the Saint holding the Cruci- 
fix surrounded with roses. Size 44%x6% in. 


Or: —A black cocoa Rosary on metal chain. 


A metal Statue of St. Jude 4% inches high, finished in 
for 8 NEW silver oxidized. The saint is represented as holding in 
Subscriptions one hand a club, the emblem of his martyrdom, and 

with the other pointing to the medallion of Our Savior, 

which, according to tradition, he was wearing when he 
visited and healed the afflicted King of Edessa. 
Or: — Your choice of an oxidized Medallion either of the 

Sacred Heart of Jesus or of the Blessed Virgin. The 

emblem is mounted on a genuine Algerian onyx back- 

ground with easel to stand. Size 2%x1% in. Both 
will be sent to those securing 6 new subscriptions. 


For 4 NEW A larger sized Little Flower Placard 5% x 7% inches. 
Subscriptions Similar to the one listed for 2 new subscriptions. 


An excellent, imported Real Ebony Crucifix, with 
For 5 NEW beveled edges. The artistic oxidized corpus will attract 
Subscriptions all to love and compassion for our suffering Savior. It 

is light in weight, and can easily be held by a sick 

person, or may be hung on the wall. Size 7% in. 


For 6 NEW Your choice of the two medallions listed above or a 
Subscriptions similar Medallion of the Head of Christ, 4% x 2% in. 


Massachusetts: “I pray many times for your intentions and the 
perpetual continuation of: the immeasurable good accomplished 
through ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory,’ for your magazine has brought 
me, in my darkest hour, much peace and many signal blessings and 
graces through devout practice of prayers inspired by reading its 
pages.”’ 

A doctor: “I look upon your excellent magazine as a monthly 
inspiration towards a fuller and better life.” 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





The Offering of Jesus in the Temple 


O infinite worth of this Offering! All the treasures of earth were as 
nothing in comparison to this Gift of the Father bestowed upon men and 
being offered again to His Majesty. 











Gabernacle and Purgatory 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. 
Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 
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The Presentation in the Temple 





Farewell to Bethlehem 


] EARLY forty days have passed since the angelic 
choirs sang their midnight Gloria. How often since 
have Mary and Joseph knelt in adoring wonder 
beside the Divine Child, and clasped Him tenderly 
to their hearts. The shepherds have hastened to the weather- 
beaten stable and there adored the New-born Babe. According 
to the law, Jesus has for the first time shed His Savior-blood. 
on the eighth day after His birth when He was circumcised. The 
three holy Magi have laid their mystic offerings of gold, frank- 
incense and myrrh at His feet. — How much has occurred since 
that midnight hour when the Creator Himself became visible 
to His own creatures and accepted from them the shelter of 
@ poor wind-swept cave! 

Now the fortieth day approaches. Mary and Joseph, with 
the Child, prepare to leave the grotto, which, with all its pov- 
erty, has contained the Glory of heaven, the Treasure of the 
Father, since that wondrous night. How touching must have 
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been the farewell from that cave in Bethlehem’s hillside! It 
was dark, but the Splendor of celestial light had shone within 
it. It was poor, but the King of heaven and earth had preferred 
it to a palace. _ It was cold, but the Furnace of Divine love had 
radiated Its flames within its walls. %, 

Coldness and poverty had been there. Nevertheless, hap- 
piness supreme had reigned in the hearts of all who came to 
worship at that manger-throne. The place was dear to Mary 
and Joseph because of its association with the first days of the 
Incarnate Son of God. Before they left, we can imagine the 
Blessed Virgin spreading her mantle on the spot where the 
Divine Child first lay and now again placing Jesus upon it. 
She and St. Joseph kneel and adore, while in their hearts are 
renewed all the transports of joy of that moment when they 
first gazed upon the human features of the Word-made-Flesh. 
Mary now takes the smiling Infant and lays Him on the straw 
in the manger. Again they kneel beside Him and give expres- 
sion to their adoring love, until Mary’s heart is constrained to 
give vent to her maternal tenderness, and she takes Him from 
the cold, damp straw to fold Him in her arms. Lastly, they 
lay the Divine Child on the ‘place where He was circumcised. 
Once more they kneel and pray. Tears fill the Virgin Mother’s 
eyes, for she recalls the pain inflicted upon her tender Babe 
when but eight days old. She offers Him with that first shedding 
of His Blood to His Heavenly Father for the sins of men. Now 
she is about to make another offering, — an offering the first 
of its kind ever made to God, for the Gift to be presented to 
Him is equal to His Majesty. 


Journey to Jerusalem 


Sitting on an ass, Mary clasps her Treasure to her heart. 
St. Joseph leads the way round the east of Bethlehem, unper- 
ceived by anyone. Mary and Joseph are silent; they are 
pondering the mysteries of which they have been participants 
and of which they have been custodians during the past eventful 
days. Silence is a trait of those who sink deeply into the mys- 
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teries of God. As they proceed along the winding path leading 
to Jerusalem, the roofs of the Holy City presently come into 
view, with the golden roof of the temple glittering above all. 
What a mystery! To that temple, His own temple, the visible 
Infant God is now being carried. The glory of the Holy of 
holies was but a symbol of the real Glory which Mary is now 
bearing thither in her Virginal arms. 

Mary brings two offerings. She bears one herself, Joseph 
the other: she bears her Child, and Joseph the pair of turtle 
doves for her purification. The turtle doves are the offering 
of the poor; a lamb the gift of the wealthy. Mary needs no 
lamb; she bears the true sacrificial Lamb in her arms. Oh, 
what legions of angels must welcome the Creator into His 
temple! And what must be passing in the Heart of the Infant 
God Himself as He crosses for the first time in human form the 
threshold of His own house and takes possession of His temple! 


Simeon’s Joy 


What preparations were going on in the temple for the 
coming of the Messiah? Ah, none, save in two faithful hearts, 
though for four thousand years this coming had been awaited. 
Now the Messiah was about to enter His own dwelling. In God’s 
decrees, no mystery is accomplished without due preparation. 
For the coming of the Messiah the world had been prepared by 
patriarchs and prophets. His immediate precursor had but 
shortly been sanctified in the bosom of Elizabeth. Mary, His 
own chosen Mother, was a masterpiece of the creative power 
of the omnipotent God in excellence of body and graces of soul. 
Joseph, “the Just,” had been chosen to be her guardian. 

Holy Simeon, whose name through future ages was to be 
linked with that of the Savior, had also been prepared for this 
day. He had led a life of faithful service, of fasting and 
prayer, and had received a revelation that he should not see 
death until he should have seen the Messiah. Can we doubt 
that an angel now again revealed the approach of the Light of 
his eyes for whom he had so eagerly longed, or was there only 
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a presentiment that on this day the yearnings of his heart should 
be fulfilled! The holy prophetess, Anna, too, had been pre- 
pared. She :needed not to come to the temple, for she never 
departed from it, persevering in fasting and prayer. 


The Offering of Infinite Worth 

Can we doubt that the purified gaze of holy. Simeon per- 
ceives an unearthly radiance emanating’from the precious Bur- 
den which the beautiful ‘Virgin Mother. ‘bears in her arms as 
she approaches the temple? : : She places: the Child in the arms 
of the aged: priest, and the’ ful).-light-of the mystery. breaks 
upon Simeon’s ‘soul. He, a feeble creature, bears the weight 
of the Creator. The fair Infant face is to him nothing less than 
the glory of heaven. Myriad angels hover about as the Divine 
Child is placed upon the altar. Does Simeon behold the in- 
describable light which fills the temple? Does the modest 
Virgin, with down-cast eyes, see the heavens open and the 
Eternal Father bend a look of love on His only Son, His be- 
loved Son, His co-equal Son now being presented to Him in 
mortal guise? 

O infinite worth of this Offering! All the treasures of 
earth are as nothing in comparison to this Gift of the Father 
bestowed upon men and being offered again by His creatures 
to His Majesty. This same offering will be renewed years 
later. The altar will then be, not the stone table of the temple, 
but the gibbet of the Cross. ; Mary will be then, as now, a 
high-priest, as it were, offering her Son to God. The shadow 
of the Cross is already falling on her soul, for Simeon, having 
sung his Nunc dimittis, prophesies: “Behold this Child is set 
for the fall, and for the resurrection of many in Israel, and 
for a sign which shall be contradicted; and thy own soul a 
sword shall pierce, that, out of many hearts, thoughts may be 
revealed” (Luke ii. 34-35). 


Mary’s Heart 
In ali humility the Blessed Virgin Mary made her offering 
and “performed all things according to the law of the Lord,” 
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for the spirit of Jesus is the spirit of obedience. Mary was 
sinlessness itself and needed not the rites of purification to be 
performed in her regard, but she obeyed the law in humility 
and obedience. She now leaves the temple, clasping her Child 
in her embrace. She presses Him, her Treasure, the world’s 
Treasure, the Father’s Treasure, to her bosom. 

Her heart, which was an ocean of joy in the possession of 
her Divine Babe, now feels stealing over it the darkness of 
Calvary. Her immaculate soul is deluged in a sea of sorrow - 
as she thinks of the fate that awaits her Child. Yet with what 
resignation she receives this grief! Though she bears in her 
arms the Light of the world, a deep and painful darkness is 
settling over her spirit. Ah, when will this sorrow come? The 
suspense will be a great portion of its bitterness. Mary has 
just given to God a gift equal to Himself. There never has 
been such an offering made to Him since the creation; there 
never can be such another, — only repetitions of the same. She 
has thus ‘surpassed all angelic worship; and she well knows 
that in giving Jesus back to God she has given Him away from 
herself. Her reward was immediate: it was an unutterable, 
life-long sorrow. Such are the ways of God. Such are God’s 
dealings with his favored ones. Earthly sorrows are His 
heavenly blessings in disguise. A cross is a crown begun. He 
would have us bear the Cross that we may be worthy to wear 
the crown. 

2-H 


Consolation for the Living and Departed 





Everyone may secure for himself or his dear ones the benefits 
of perpetual prayers of the communities at Clyde, Missouri, and at 
Mundelein, Illinois, who have consecrated themselves to the unceasing 
adoration of the Blessed Sacrament. For many it will be a source of 
great consolation to know that uninterrupted prayer rises to the throne 
of God for their departed parents or children, their friends or relatives; 
to know that souls consecrated to God implore graces for the living, 
particularly the most important of all graces — to die in the friendship 
of God. 

For particulars, address: — 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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In the School of Eucharistic Love 





HE life of Jesus Christ is the sublime model of 
Christian life. Gazing upon Jesus, we find every- 
thing; He is the essence of all virtues. If we wish 
to obtain life everlasting, we need but imitate Jesus. 

We shall assuredly enjoy His company in heaven if we follow 

Him faithfully on earth. The author of the “Imitation of 

‘ Christ” rightfully complains that so few are concerned about 

contemplating Jesus, the sublime Model of every virtue, though 

the study of the life of Christ is the most important occupation 
and the greatest wisdom of man. 

We must distinguish between two manners of life in the 
Adorable Person of our Divine Savior: a public life, which 
He led when He descended to this earth to live among the 
children of men, and a Eucharistic life, which He continues by 
a constant miracle of love, concealed in the Sacred Host. The 
former was only transitory, so to speak, leaving behind it a 
pathway of light, of miracles and benefits, and comprised but 
thirty-three years. The latter confines itself entirely to the 
small circumference of the Host, in the darkness of mystery, 
in the silence of the Tabernacle; but it continues to this day, 
and will continue throughout all ages to the end of time. 

The Gospel relates to us one by one the events of Christ’s 
mortal life, the words He spoke, the miracles He wrought, the 
countless proofs of love which He manifested. The life of 
Jesus in the Sacred Host is likewise filled with mysteries of 
His Divine love, but for the most part they are hidden. Who- 
soever desires to learn more of this life, yea, to know even a 
little about it, must enliven his faith, must penetrate into the 
Mystery, must humbly seek admission by the door of meditation 
and prayer. Jesus reveals Himself to those who sincerely seek 
Him; for the simple of heart He lifts the veil that conceals 
these sublime mysteries from the worldly wise. 

The hidden sanctuary of the Sacred Host is a school; 
therein we may study the secluded life of Jesus in the Holy 
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Eucharist and apply its lessons to our own interior life. First, 
we shall attend the school of Jesus, in order to learn how He 
lives in the Sacred Host; then we shall enter into ourselves in 
an endeavor to conform our lives to His. This means a going 
to Him and an entering into ourselves; a listening to a lesson, 
and putting the same into practice. Since the life of Jesus in 
the Sacred Host embraces a threefold activity, we shall treat 
of it in three parts. For the present, let us consider the life of 
Jesus in the Sacred Host under the aspect of His life of love. 


A Life of Love 


When we consider the life of Jesus in the Sacred Host, 
we find it is a life of love. The effect produced in the heart 
by love is that love takes complete possession of the heart and 
occupies it in such a manner with the object of its love, that 
‘the lover lives only for the beloved. It is similar with Jesus. 
Love constrains Him to live only for us. The Host is not, 
indeed, a worthy dwelling place for Him, for even the heavens 
are not capable of containing His infinite majesty. What 
power, then, draws Him down from the glory of His Father 
and keeps Him in the Sacred Host, a Prisoner of love? It is 
we — we hold Him fascinated, and He remains there solely 
for us. There it is His occupation, His thought, His life, to 
love us, to love nothing but us. Hidden beneath the species of 
bread, He sighs to the Father and offers Himself a sacrifice for 
us to pacify the Father’s wrath. He annihilates Himself for 
us; He entertains thoughts of peace; and as from a royal 
fortress, He issues commands and decrees — all for our salva- 
tion. Oh, the great power of love over the heart! The Heart 
of Jesus is all inflamed with love for us; It beats only for us 
poor children of men. 

Hear what He thinks of His creatures — what He, the 
Divine Lover, thinks, who sees and thinks only of the soul 
which He loves: —I am the Shepherd, you are My sheep; we 
know each other, yes, we know each other. “Ego sum pastor 
bonus —I am the good Shepherd” (John x. 11). O ye chil- 
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dren of men, do not forget that I await you here — you, only 
you. Do you experience bitterness and pain? My Heart is 
open; come and pour your troubles into It. Are you in need 
of strength? Come, I will console you. Do you need bread? 
Courage, the Table is prepared. Do you desire water of eternal 
life? Have confidence, I am here and await you, to give it to 
you, just as at the well I awaited the Samaritan woman of old. 
“Venite ad me omnes — Come to Me, all...” (Matt. xi. 28); 
come, ye poor, ye sick, ye who are abused, come, for I love you 
all, and love makes no distinction whatsoever. In order to 
please Me it is sufficient that you have a heart wherewith to 
love Me, a will wherewith to serve Me. 


RBI 


The Three Traps of the Devil 


Reflections on the Gospel — First Sunday of Lent 





N his subtle malice, the Evil Spirit has contrived 
three apparently harmless, but very dangerous 
snares, by which to capture the souls of men. The 
three snares are: (1) Inordinate desire for pleas- 

ure; (2) inordinate desire for honor; (3) inordinate desire 

for money; or, as St. John (1. ii. 16) classes them: (1) con- 
cupiscence of the flesh, (2) pride of life, (3) concupiscence of 
the eyes. Satan catches one soul in the first trap, another in the 
second, and still another in the third. Even in the Garden of 

Eden Lucifer set his trap, and alas! the very first rational 

creatures whom God had created were ensnared therein. As 

time has passed since that first sin in paradise, the snares of 

Satan, far from being lessened, have been multiplied. They 

are set up everywhere throughout God’s beautiful creation, 

cleverly hidden from the unsuspecting eyes of the children of 
men in order that they may unwarily stumble into them. 


1. Gratification of Inordinate Desires 
By no means, however, are all persons caught in these 
diabolical snares, for Jesus Christ has shown mankind how to 
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avoid them. For the Son of God, too, the Wicked Spirit set 
his snare. St. Bonaventure writes: “As Christ was born for us 
and died for us, so also was He tempted for our sakes to give 
us an example how to gain the victory over temptations.” The 
Gospel relates that after Jesus had fasted forty days in the 
desert in preparation for his public life, He was hungry. This 
is not at all astonishing, for He was not only true God, but also 
true man. The Evil Spirit believes that now the decisive hour 
has come. If he can succeed in outwitting the Son of God who 
has come down to earth to deliver man from hellish tyranny, 
he will have gained the victory forever. It will be for him an 
unspeakable triumph. Instigated by his diabolical hatred, the 
Wicked Spirit is bold enough to tempt our Savior Himself. He 
goes into the desert and lays his snare — the first snare. “Man 
of Nazareth, Thou art hungry,” sympathizes the tempter; “but 
that is easily remedied. If Thou be the Son of God, command 
that these stones be made bread” (Matt. iv. 3). The trap is 
set; but one thing remains to complete the victory of the 
demon — that Jesus enter it. 

However, our Lord does not enter it. He uses His mira- 
culous power when it is necessary in order to convince men of 
His being sent by His Heavenly Father and when He can aid 
the souls of men, but not to satisfy His personal physical needs. 
He wishes to endure hunger to teach men how to bear patiently 
all that may be disagreeable in the state in which God has 
placed them. Bread is not the most necessary thing, not even 
when we are hungry, but the will of the Heavenly Father. Man 
does not live to satisfy his animal cravings, but to do the will 
of God. 

Oh, what a powerful argument it would have been for the 
Evil One, could he say: “Why, the Son of God Himself satis- 
fied His cravings when they made themselves disagreeably felt; 
He even employed His omnipotence to appease His hunger.” 
Satan could have used this argument to entice souls to, sin for 
thousands of years, and he certainly would have done so. He 
could have ensnared myriad souls by this seemingly legitimate 
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sentiment of wishing to gratify every craving and rebelling 
against God for not giving them omnipotence to gratify their 
desires as He did. ... But Jesus did not allow Himself to be 
ensnared. The wily serpent was repulsed by our Savior’s an- 
swer: “Not in bread alone 
doth man live, but in every 
word that proceedeth from 
the mouth of God” (Matt. 
iv. 4). 
2. Love of Honor 

Undaunted, the Evil One 
tries again, this time em- 
ploying the second snare — 
love of honor, or “pride of 
life.” He takes our Savior 
to the pinnacle of the tem- 
ple and says: “Jf Thou be 
the Son of God, cast Thyself 
down (Matt. iv. 6); it will 
be a spectacle that will ex- 
cite the wonder’ and admir- 
ation of the populace. For 
generations and generations 
they will relate it to their 
children and their chil- 
dren’s children. Thou canst 
not injure Thyself, for it is 
written that He hath given 





Satan takes Jesus up to a high 


3 mountain and shows Him all 
Thee, and in their hands the kingdoms of the world. 


shall they bear Thee up, 

lest perhaps Thou dash Thy foot against a stone (Matt. iv. 6). 
Yet this snare, too, so effective in capturing souls, — the trap 
of honor — fails with Jesus. The tempter dares to refer to a 
word of holy Scripture, and with a word of Scripture Jesus 
refutes Him: “Thou shalt not tempt the Lord thy God” (Deut. 


His angels charge over 
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vi. 16) (Matt. iv. 7).— God’s protection is for the valiant, 
not for the foolhardy. God’s assistance is with the brave men 
whom duty calls to face danger, not for the ambitious who 
seek the plaudits of men! 


3. Ambition for Wealth 


But the Evil Spirit is not intimidated by his defeat. Yet 
another, a third and very bold attempt he makes. He takes 
Jesus up into a very high mountain, shows Him all the king- 
doms of the world and the glory thereof and promises to give 
them to Him (as if they did not rightly belong to Him!) if, 
falling down, He will adore him. — Adore? “Begone Satan,” 
Jesus answers, “the Lord thy God shalt thou adore, and Him 
only shalt thou serve” (Deut. vi. 13) (Matt. iv. 10). The third 
snare also has failed to entrap the Son of God and Satan is 
baffled. 

How to Evade Satan’s Traps 


When the Evil Spirit suggests to us that we should follow 
our sensual inclinations, let us reply: “I seek the holy will of 
God.” And if he whispers that we should endeavor to gain 
distinction, to rise above the common throng, let us answer: 
“No, I must rather try to please God by humility and confi- 
dence!” If he opens the trap of wealth and tries to make us 
believe that it is grand to be rich and domineer over others, 
let us respond: “The richest man is he who possesses the grace 
of God, for to serve God is more glorious than to reign.” 

Holy Scripture relates that David, the prototype of Jesus 
Christ, vanquished a bear, a lion and a giant. Many spiritually 
enlightened men regard the bear as a symbol of sensuality, the 
lion as a symbol of pride, and the giant as a symbol of avarice 
and ambition. These are the enemies which likewise beset us 
during life. May we, too, with strength from on high, succeed 
in conquering them! L. W. 

Be 


FOR LENT — The Way of the Cross, price 30¢ per set. See out- 
‘side back cover. 
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A God-pleasing Lenten Act 





OT quite a year has passed since the perpetual ador- 
ation was commenced at our new sanctuary, Mun- 
delein, Illinois. Already a special privilege has been 
granted in connection with the little temporary 
chapel. On December 8, 1928, His Eminence Car- 

dinal Mundelein visited the little community there, in company 
with Msgr. G. Kealy, Msgr. H. Wolf, Rev. Morrison and Rev. 
Picard. On this occasion, the feast of the Immaculate Conception 
of the Blessed Virgin Mary, His Eminence favored the adoration 
sanctuary by granting an indulgence of two hundred days every 
time anyone visits the little chapel, where the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment is unceasingly exposed, and prays according to the intention 
of the Holy Father and his own intention. This chapel is only 
the third in the archdiocese of Chicago to enjoy this privilege. 

His Eminence mentioned that this privilege was to have 
been reserved for the future permanent adoration chapel, but by 
a special favor he confers it even on the temporary shrine. In 
speaking of the future chapel, His Eminence remarked: “You 
know, Father Lukas of holy memory, visioned this church; he 
even made the plans, the design of church he wanted, and these 
plans must be carried out.’’ — Yes, dear readers, let us endeavor 
to rejoice the loving Heart of Jesus by hastening the hour when 
our Sacramental Lord may reign from a worthy throne at 
Mundelein. During this holy season of Lent, an alms for the 
honor of Jesu Hostia would be a very God-pleasing act. 

Dear Friend, let your heart be moved to make a sacrifice for 
the benefit of our new sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration at 
Mundelein, Illinois. Jesus, the Giver of all gifts in the Blessed 
Sacrament, will most certainly reward in boundless measure those 
kind donors who help to provide His new dwelling, and they will 
have a special claim to the graces which He dispenses from this 
Eucharistic throne. 

Come, then, dear friends! Let us put our hands cheerfully 
to the task. It is for the honor and glory of our Eucharistic Lord; 
it is for the triumph of Holy Church; it is for the consolation of 
the just, for the salvation of sinners, and for the relief of the 
holy souls in purgatory. Long after you have been called from 
this life, the prayers of the adorers will ascend for you before the 
Eucharistic throne of grace, obtaining for you release from pur- 
gatory, or greater glory in heaven. The very walls of the Ador- 
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ation Chapel which you have helped erect will plead for you at 
the seat of Divine Justice. 

We shall be most grateful for the least gift, as weli as the 
greatest, toward the proposed Adoration Chapel. Offerings for 
bricks and stones are, of course, the first thing necessary, but we 
shall gladly comply with specific wishes of those who desire their 


offerings applied, for instance, toward: — 


The High Altar Stations 
Exposition Throne Marble pillars* 
Mosaic pictures Stained glass windows, etc. 


Some persons have offered to donate statues. To them we would 
say that as everything in the new Adoration Chapel shall be designed 
to draw hearts and minds to the Most Blessed Sacrament which will 
be exposed continually on the altar, there will be very few statues. 
However, we hope to have mosaic pictures, and persons preferring to 
give funds for statues will have their wishes as fully realized if their 
offerings are applied toward the mosaic pictures. 

*The proposed Adoration Chapel is to contain twenty-four pillars. 
It has been planned to dedicate each of these pillars to a certain saint. 
Perhaps you have a loved one already in eternity. It would be an act 
worthy of his memory to donate toward one of these pillars, perhaps 
for the one of the saint after whom the dear one was named. Infor- 
mation as to the price of these pillars may be had upon request. The 
pillars are in honor of: — 


13. St. Joseph 


me ri mes / 14. St. Paul 
2. St. John Evangelists: — 
"8. St. Andrew 15. St. Luke 
4. St. James the Greater 16. St. Mark 
5. St. Philip The 4 great doctors of the Church: — 
6. St. James the Less 17. St. Gregory the Great 
7. St. Bartholomew 18. St. Jerome 
8. St. Matthew 19. St. Ambrose 
9. St. Simon 20. St. Augustine 
10. St. Jude Thaddeus 21. St. Benedict 
11. St. Thomas 22. St. George 
12. St. Matthias 


23. St. Scholastica 
24. St. Gertrude 


Benefactors of the permanent Adoration Chapel at Mundelein, 
Illinois, will share in the unceasing prayers of the Benedictine Sisters 
both at Mundelein, and their motherhouse at Clyde, Missouri. Their 
names will be placed on the altar of exposition at the new Eucharistic 
shrine. 

Offerings may be given personally at : — 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Mundelein, Illinois 


Or sent by mail to: — 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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To Jesus Every Day 





Daily Mass 

=| OLY Mass is the greatest, the most excellent, the 
# most sublime act of religion. Why, then, do we 
not make an earnest resolution to assist at it every 
day? Have we not, as creatures, and still more as 
Christians, the duty of honoring God? And is it not by Holy 
Mass that we can render Him the greatest honor, an honor 
worthy of Himself? Have we not offended God, and is it not 
our duty to ask His pardon? Have we not received, and do we 
not ‘continue to receive great benefits from God every day? 
Ought we not to thank Him? — We should not wish to merit for 
ourselves the opprobrious title of ingrates. Let us remember 
that gratitude for benefits received is the best means of obtain- 
ing further benefits, and let us remember that no prayer is so 
efficacious for obtaining graces as Holy Mass. BI. Peter Julian 
Eymard, founder of the Congregation of Priest Adorers of the 
Most Blessed Sacrament, says: “Hearing Mass every morning 
brings happiness into the whole day. As a result, all our duties 
will be better fulfilled and our souls will be strengthened to 
bear our daily crosses. Holy Mass is the devotion of the saints.” 

Besides, have you not some dear departed souls for whom 
to pray? And do you not know that the most efficacious means 
of relieving the souls in purgatory is Holy Mass? The Vener- 
able Father John of Avila, upon being asked in the last moments 
of his life what he would desire after death, answered quickly: 
“Some Masses, some Masses!”” So, too, our dear departed cry: 
“Some Masses, some Masses!” Oh, let us heed their pleadings; 
let us go to Holy Mass every day. 





Example of Prosper Balbo 
1762 — 1837 
Prosper Balbo, the son of the celebrated Italian historian, 
Caesar Balbo, was ever true to the patriotic sentiments as well 
as to the lively faith of his ancient and illustrious family. He 





te 
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took part in the wars which the small but brave Piedmont waged 


_ for the independence of Italy in 1848-1849 and in 1859. 


He and his four brothers fought in the battle of Pastrengo, 
while his father, as temporary Minister of War, was employed 
at the headquarters of Charles Albert. 

In every engagement, Prosper gave proof of great military 
skill, and won two medals for bravery, one of silver and the 
other of gold. At the famous battle of Novara, as a lieutenant 
of the artillery, he saw his brother Ferdinand — stricken full 
in the forehead by an enemy bullet — fall before his very eyes; 
and yet, amidst the rumble of cannon and the hiss of rifle fire, 
he continued unperturbedly to command and encourage the 
soldiers to defend their position. Later, when speaking of his 
brother, he said that he hoped well for him because three days 
previously he had been to confession and received Holy Com- 
munion. 

Just at the time the world promised him a brilliant career, 
he abandoned the military service, which he loved so well, 
because he did not wish to co-operate in the conquest of the 
papal provinces in the Romagna. He retired to private life, 
attending to the education of his children and engaging in works 
of Christian charity, notably the relief of the poor and needy. 
No one had recourse to him in vain. For long years, occupied 
with his beloved studies, he taught mathematics and natural 
sciences, first in the apostolic schools of Turin and later in the 
Salesian oratory. 

He assisted at Holy Mass and received Holy Communion 
every day. 

When, finally, he was stricken by a fatal malady, he 
asked for the holy Sacraments, and received them several times 
with edifying piety. In the course of his illness, keeping his 
mind and heart constantly turned to God, he prayed unceas- 
ingly; and even when he could no longer pronounce a word, he 
continued to murmur prayers. Thus he died, as he had lived — 
calmly, like a saint. Undoubtedly, most .of the graces he en- 
joyed in life and death flowed from his fidelity to daily Mass. 
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St. Benedict, the Beloved of God* 


Continued 





Brother and Guide of St. Scholastica t 


would be impossible to write the life of St. Benedict 
without mentioning one who was knit to him by the 
closest ties of kindred and natural love. It is gen- 
erally supposed that Scholastica lived with some 
other pious virgins until such time as she was able to found a 
monastery under St. Benedict’s direction. It is certain that her 
whole life was dedicated to her Divine Spouse and to Him 
alone; that she was untouched by the poisonous breath of the 
world, and preserved the spotless purity of her innocence. 

The harmony which existed between the souls of the 
brother and sister induced Scholastica, as soon as it was prac- 
ticable, to settle down in the immediate vicinity of one who 
was not only her brother, but also her spiritual father and 
guide. Benedict formed and taught the little community and 
set it on a firm basis; but, once it was solidly established and 
duty no longer required it, he ceased to visit St. Mary’s of 
Plombariola, as the convent was called. Only once a year did 
he relax this stern rule, and meeting his sister at a little house 
halfway between the convent and the abbey, he would spend 
the day with her conversing on spiritual subjects. 

After sending forth many sons, Benedict knew that his 
work on earth was accomplished and his days numbered. He 
sighed yet more ardently for his heavenly home, and prayed 
unceasingly that he might be dissolved and go to his Lord. 
Benedict received a message from his sister Scholastica, begging 
him to come to their accustomed meeting place. He went, there- 
fore, with some of his monks, and passed the whole day with 
her in praising God and in holy conversation. Both Benedict 
and Scholastica now stood on the very brink of eternity, and 
their hearts dilated and overflowed with joyful expectancy when 








*Copyright Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
tFeast of St. Scholastica, February 10th. 



































St. Benedict blessing the holy remains of St. Scholastica 
At the hour of St. Scholastica’s death St. Benedict was in his cell, when, raising his eyes, he saw the soul of 
his sister ascending to heaven in the form of a dove. Summoning his monks, he bade them fetch the holy body from 
St. Mary’s of Plombariola and bring it to the abbey in order that he might bury it in the grave prepared for himself. 
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they spoke together of the delights of paradise which awaited 
them. Toward evening, as was their custom, they broke their 
fast, but continued to converse of. heavenly things. 


Scholastica’s Confidence Rewarded 


Scholastica was so transported with Benedict’s inspired 
and soul-stirring words that she would fain have prolonged his 
stay with her; so, as the evening wore on, she said: “I pray 
thee, brother, remain with me this night and let us continue till 
morning to speak of the joys of heaven.” Benedict, however, 
would not hear of such a proposal, urging that no consideration 
could justify his spending the night outside the monastery. 
Thus, refused by him, Scholastica turned to God. Covering 
her face with both hands, and leaning her head on the table, 
she implored her Divine Spouse with many tears to vouchsafe 
to give her the pleasure which her brother had refused her. 

Hitherto the sky had been so clear that no cloud was to be 
seen; but scarcely had she raised her head, when a terrific clap 
of thunder rent the air, accompanied by such torrents of rain 
that it was absolutely impossible for anyone to venture out. 
Benedict, seeing that on account of the storm he and his monks 
would be unable to return home, was very much troubled at the 
thought of such a breach of monastic discipline, and addressing 
his sister in a reproachful tone, said: “God forgive thee, sister; 
what hast thou done?”’ to which she sweetly answered: “I asked 
thee and thou wouldst not hear me; I asked my Lord and He 
has deigned to grant my petition; now, therefore, depart if thou 
canst; in God’s name return to the monastery and leave me here 
alone.” Thus, though unwillingly, Benedict was forced to tarry, 
and resuming their conversation, they watched all night and 
mutually edified and comforted one another. 

Louis of Granada, in his treatise on the love of God men- 
tions the storm obtained by St. Scholastica’s prayer and ex- 
claims: “What a proof of the love of this holy soul. She never 
doubted that her Beloved would vouchsafe to grant her request, 
for she knew that God does the will of those who fear Him.” 
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And St. Gregory in one brief sentence pronounces her panegyric 
when he says that her prayers prevailed over the wishes of her 
brother “because she loved more.” Truly no more sublime 
praise could have been bestowed. 


The Dove of the Cloister Flies to God 


The following day, February 8, 543, Scholastica and Bene- 
dict parted to meet no more on earth, Scholastica, consumed 
by the fire of charity which burned in her heart, languished with 
love. At length on the 10th of February the voice of the Bride- 
groom was heard calling for His spouse to celebrate with Him 
the heavenly nuptials. 

At the hour of her death Benedict was in his cell, when, 
raising his eyes, he saw the soul of his sister ascending to heaven 
in the form of a dove. Summoning his monks, he bade them 


fetch the holy body for burial. 


ern 


Benedictine Laybrothers 


Many readers of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” are to some extent 
acquainted with the life and work of Benedictine Fathers and Sisters, 
but have heard little or nothing about the life of the Benedictine 
Laybrother. 

The Laybrother is to the Benedictine Family what St. Joseph was 
in the humble household of Nazareth: he performs the manual labor 
in house, field and garden and workshop and thus enables the Monks 
to chant the Divine praises in choir, to teach school and to labor for 
the salvation of souls. 

Many a young man has long been wishing to make sure of eternal 
life by becoming a good religious after turning away from the turmoil, 
cares and distractions of the world and then earnestly following Christ. 
He feeis that he has no calling for the sacred priesthood; he lacks the 
means and talents for a prolonged course of studies leading to pro- 
fessional life and shirks its awful responsibilities, but he is anxious 
to consecrate himself to the service of God. If this is the case, your 
desire may be realized by becoming a Laybrother in the Order of St. 
Benedict. % 

Only two miles from the Convent of Perpetual Adoration, near 
Clyde, Missouri, there is such a place where healthy, God-fearing 
young men, who desire to lead a life consecrated to the service of God, 
will receive a hearty welcome. 


For further information write to the Rev. Father Instructor, 
Conception Abbey, Conception, Missouri 
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“TIT am the Way” 


Continuation of a series of articles on Holy Mass. 1. “The Am- 
bassador of Christ,’’ Mar., 1928. 2. “Plea for Pardon,” Apr., 1928. 
8. “At the Altar,” Sept., 1928. 4. “Joy in God,” Oct., 1928. 5. “God’s 
Hour of Generosity,” Nov., 1928. 6. ‘Heralds Prepare the Way,” Dec., 
1928. 7. “Completeness of the Liturgy,”’ Jan., 1929. 





Gospel 

a] AVING read the Epistle and what follows, the priest 
leaves the Missal open and goes to the center of the 
altar, where, raising his eyes to the Crucifix, and 
immediately lowering them again, he inclines pro- 
foundly, keeping his hands joined. Meanwhile the acolyte goes 
up to the altar, takes the Missal from the Epistle side, descends 
to the foot of the steps, genuflects, and takes it up to the left or 
Gospel side. This is to indicate that the Light of Faith, having 
been rejected by the Jews, was carried to the Gentiles. 

The priest is about to read the holy Gospel, but out of 
reverence for its sacred words he first stands with bowed head 
before the center of the altar and prays: — 

“Cleanse my heart and my lips, O Almighty God, who 
didst cleanse the lips of the Prophet Isaias* with a burning 
coal; and vouchsafe through Thy gracious mercy, so to purify. 
me that I may worthily proclaim Thy holy Gospel. Through 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

“The Lord be in my heart and on my lips that I may 
worthily and fittingly proclaim His holy Gospel. Amen.” 

Well may the priest ask for his lips to be cleansed, because 
he is about to proclaim the words of Christ which are great in 
their holiness, great in their wisdom and great in their power. 
From the Divine lips came, in a few, clear, significant words, 
the truest, the most exalted, the most practical doctrine con- 





*The following quotation explains the reference to the burning 
coal: — ‘Woe is me, because I have held my peace; because I am a 
man of unclean lips, and I dwell in the midst of a people that hath 
unclean lips, and I have seen with my eyes the King the Lord of Hosts. 
And one of the seraphims flew to me, and in his hand was a live coal, 
which he had taken with the tongs off the altar. And he touched my 
mouth, and said: Behold this hath touched thy lips, and thy iniquities 
shall be taken away, and thy sin shall be cleansed”’ (Isaias vi. 5-7). 
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cerning God and heavenly things, concerning man and his 
destiny, concerning the world and its final dissolution. The 
speech of Jesus is full of beauty; His words are luminous, 
“enlightening every man that cometh into this world” (John i. 
9). His words are powerful and convincing when He teaches 
those truths which the greatest and most devout intellects have 
studied uninterruptedly for over nineteen hundred years with- 
out fully comprehending; and which other great but impious 
minds of all ages have not yet been able to overthrow, despite 
all their painful efforts. His words are strong and terrible, 
thundering against the profaners of the temple and against the 
deceitful pharisees. His words are most touching, especially 
when, at the Last Supper, He gives the final pledges of His love 
and bids His apostles a last farewell. His words are inimitable, 
whether He teaches or condemns, whether He prays or mourns. 
His words distil a heavenly unction; they bear the stamp of 
Divinity. 


Jesus, Our Teacher, Our Guide, Our Model 


No book should be preferred to the book of the holy Gos- 
pel. On bended knees and with bowed heads should we read 
these living words of Jesus Christ, with a holy timidity and a 
heart overflowing with gratitude. Let us ever remember, Christ 
is “The Way,” the true way without which there is no going: 
“For I have given you an example, that as I have done to you, 
so you do also” (John. xiii. 15). In the holy Gospel all the 
stages of our Divine Savior’s life pass before us: Child, Youth, 
Laborer, Teacher, Apostle, Wonder-worker, Victim, Conquer- 
or, — all this is shown us in the holy book. We hear from His 
own lips the principles which are alone capable of converting 
our morals, uplifting our hopes, purifying our hearts and in- 
spiring us to do good. 

Having prayed that his lips be purified, the priest goes to 
the Gospel side and says: “The Lord be with you,” etc. You 
will notice that the priest makes the Sign of the Cross on the 
book at the beginning of the Gospel, then on his forehead, lips 
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and breast. This is a prayer that the holy Gospel may be, first, 
in our mind, that we may know our Lord’s teachings; secondly, 
on our lips, that we may fearlessly proclaim the truths of our 
holy Faith; thirdly, in our heart, that we may faithfully live 
according to the precepts of the holy Gospel. The faithful 
also rise, to express their readiness to follow the teachings 
contained in our Savior’s words. 

In the Gospel, Christ speaks directly to each one of us. 
The pictures, parables, examples He shows us contain the les- 
sons for our daily life. They tell us of His love, mercy, gentle- 
ness, patience, long-suffering and charity; the miracles He 
wrought. Every action, every word — has its special meaning. 
How sublime and majestic are His words as He announces the 
mystery of the Holy Eucharist, in which all the laws of nature 
are set aside to make way for the law of His infinite Love: — 

“At that time: Jesus said to the multitudes of the Jews: 
My Flesh is meat indeed, and My Blood is drink indeed. He 
that eateth My Flesh, and drinketh My Blood, abideth in Me, 
and I in him. As the living Father hath sent Me, and I live 
by the Father, so he that eateth Me, the same also shall live 
by Me: This is the Bread that came down from heaven. Not 
as your fathers did eat manna and are dead. He that eateth 
this Bread shall live for ever.” (Gospel for Corpus Christi.) 

When the Gospel is finished, the priest raises the Missal 
with both hands, inclines a little, and kisses it where he signed 
it at the beginning, to show his love and veneration for the 
Divine word. The faithful answer, through the server: “Praise 
be to Thee, O Christ!” as an expression of their gratitude for 
the teachings of our Lord contained in the Gospel, as an act 
of thanksgiving to Jesus Christ who Himself brought us the glad 
tidings of Redemption and God’s kingdom. While kissing the 
Gospel, the priest says, in a low voice, “By the words of the 
Gospel may our sins be blotted out.” The words of the Gospel, 
attentively and devoutly received, impart grace which leads to 
contrition and confession for the cleansing of our sins. 

The moment when our Savior is to be in our midst draws 
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ever nearer. The Church wishes, before she gives to us our 
Redeemer, to show us, through the holy Gospel, who Jesus is, 
what He has done for us and what He expects of us. This 
is usually explained to the faithful by Christ’s minister who 
on Sundays and holy days delivers a sermon after the Gospel. 


—2-Bi-2— 


Only Thee! 





mA T was Monday before Ash Wednesday, the second day of 
bya the carnival. During the afternoon Mr. and Mrs. DeFre, 
with their little daughter Gilberta, had for hours watched 
the passing of the gorgeous carnival parade from the 
balcony of their mansion. Now it was evening and the 
parents had just left for the masquerade. One by one the 
domestics slipped off to their amusements. Even the faithful gover- 
ness, Marie, had accepted an invitation. Only the old cook dozed in the 
kitchen. The little one was lonely. A sad, pensive expression had 
settled on her delicate features. To learn the cause, we must turn 
back to the preceding December. 


The “Poor Rich Child” 


“Gilberta, darling, see what I have brought you!” exclaimed Mr. 
DeFre, as he held up a beautiful doll for the admiration of his only 
child. It was truly a “Sleeping Beauty,” with long, flowing curls. ‘Oh, 
how pretty, how beautiful!” cried Gilberta, as she clasped the doll in 
her arms. “You dear, dear papa; you always bring me such beautiful 
things.’’ She threw her arms around her father’s neck and kissed him 
affectionately. But Mr. DeFre was surprised to hear a half audible sigh 
“escape her lips. ‘‘Well, darling, aren’t you satisfied yet?’ he asked, 
smilingly. “Oh, yes, papa... only. ..’’ — ‘“‘Come now, tell me, is there 
anything else you want. Our darling must be gay and happy.”’ 

“Oh, papa, I... I would so much like ... to belong to the Com- 
munion class,” Gilberta entreated timidly. The father gazed at his 
child in perplexity. Despite her youth, she had learned that her dear, 
good, idolized parents wished to know nothing of religion, nothing of 
our dear Lord. Nowhere in the wealthy mansion was there a Crucifix, 
a pious picture or a holy water font to be seen. 

Mr. DeFre became indignant ... ‘“‘Who has put this into your 
head?” — “I would like’ to receive my dear Savior,’’ was the child’s 
only answer. — ‘“‘Impossible, darling; drive these thoughts from your 
mind. You are too young.” “But papa, I am eleven years old. Carl 
from the porter’s house and our gardener’s Henry may go, and they 
are not older than I.’’— Mr. DeFre took his child in his arms. “But I 
will not allow it. To think of a Communion festival and all that goes 
with it! Your mother would not allow it either. Do not speak about 
it any more. Tomorrow your mother will return from her journey 





[ij | 
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and will bring you more beautiful presents. Then, in three weeks it 
will be Christmas and our darling must write a long list of all that 
Santa is to bring her, of all her heart’s desires. You must be happy 
and cheerful, child.’”” He kissed her affectionately and left the room. 

But Gilberta was not happy and cheerful. She looked at her beau- 
tiful doll, laid it aside and drew forth a catechism. She had received 
it when staying for about three months with relatives while her mother 
was in the South recuperating from pneumonia. A profoundly religious 
spirit reigned in the home of her uncle. Prayers were said in common 
and the sacraments frequented. Her aunt knew well that the poor rich 
child was lacking in the highest and holiest things and she taught her 
to know and love God. Gilberta begged leave and was permitted to go 
with her cousins to instructions which the Reverend Pastor was at that 
time giving. 

The seed fell on good soil. The pure soul of this child opened 
wide to Divine love. Yes, Gilberta was a “poor rich child.’”’ True, her 
parents surrounded her with the tenderest care and love, overwhelmed 
her with gifts and fulfilled her every desire. But—-they knew not 
that the SOUL of their child hungered and thirsted after something 
higher, something everlasting, — that all the joys of the world cannot 
satisfy a heart which longs for Jesus. And Gilberta longed so ardently 
ah, yes, so very ardently for her dear Savior! Often and often she 
prayed the spiritual Communion, for her cousin Virgil: who was a fre- 
quent communicant, told her that our Lord is pleased with the ardent 
longings of the heart. Virgil also taught her the beautiful little 
verses: — 


Jesus, Jesus, come to me, There’s no delight in all the world 
Oh, how oft I long for Thee! That satisfies my heart. 

Come Thou of all friends the best, Thy love alone, O dearest Lord, 
Take possession of my breast. Can peace and joy impart! 


Gilberta’s Longing 

No earthly delight, no gift, no pleasure, no amusement could make- 
her happy, when she had to forego the greatest happiness! Carl and 
Henry, the sons of her father’s servants, might receive Jesus on White 
Sunday... Even the poorest children rejoiced over the ‘“‘Great Day.” 
But she, the “poor rich child,’’ was excluded from the Table of Grace! 
The very thought caused Gilberta to shed bitter tears. 

On the following day, her mother returned from her journey. She 
caressed her little daughter tenderly and loaded her with presents. 
Gilberta thanked her lovingly and made an effort to be joyful; but that 
night as she lay in bed, she wept silently and yearned the more vehe- 
mently after her Savior, praying: — 


“Jesus, Jesus come to me, Oh, how oft I long for Thee!”’ 


During the weeks that followed, Gilberta, who had always been 
delicate, grew ever more pale and melancholy. Her parents became 
alarmed. They consulted the doctor, but he was unable to ascertain 
the cause of her condition. Ah, he could not suspect that the soul of 
this cherished child was sick with longing. Gilberta’s father had long 
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forgotten her request, since she never referred to it again. But both 
parents were astonished when their daughter’s “‘list’” of her heart’s 
desires for Christmas contained only the words: “I have no other desire 
than to receive my First Holy Communion on the Sunday after Easter.” 
What an unusual wish! they thought. It is impossible to fulfil it! — 
Their child need not burden her mind with questions and thoughts on 
Faith and the Church, commandments, sin and the like! No, no, that 
still had time —a long time! , 

Thus they tried to console the little one, and prepared rich gifts 
for her, placing them under the brightly lighted Christmas tree. The 
docile child said no more of her heart’s desire, but her radiant cheer- 
fulness vanished. 

After New Year, the parents returned to their city mansion, as 
was their yearly custom. They hoped, too, that the new impressions 
would distract the attention of their daughter. Then followed a time 
of noisy festivities for Mr. and Mrs. DeFre. Theaters, balls, concerts, 
movies, fancy-dress balls —something different nearly every night. 
Gilberta took part in many amusements of the children of her age, but 
ever through her soul rang the words: “‘There’s no delight in all the 
world that satisfies my heart...” 


She Hastens to Jesus 


So the night on which this story opens, Gilberta had begged to re- 
main at home. She was weary! She arose from her bed, dressed and 
gazed out into the street. Noise and confusion prevailed there! How 
many sins were being committed, offending the good God! One of the 
servant-girls had told her that in the Franciscan church nearby, ‘‘Forty 
Hours’ Devotion’ was being held, in atonement for the sins of the 
world. The Sacred Host will surely be exposed there, thought Gilberta 
with a throbbing heart. There I can at least SEE my Divine Savior — 
and tell Him how I yearn for Him! A passionate longing seized her. 
With trembling hands she put on her little white fur coat and cap and 
her fur-lined mittens — and then hastened away. 

She did not venture to leave by the main entrance, but slipped 
away quietly through the garden that surrounded the mansion, and 
opened a little gate in the rear which led into a quiet, deserted side- 
street. Just a few steps around the corner, and she was in the church. 

The altar was radiant with candles and flowers. In the midst 
stood the golden monstrance with the white species of Bread, wherein 
Jesus was hidden! For many months Gilberta had not gazed upon the 
Blessed Sacrament, and now her heart burned with love and longing... 
She knelt down, her eyes riveted upon the Sacred Host, her counte- 
nance bathed in tears. She confided to Him all her sufferings — her 
fruitless hopes and desires, her painful privation, and begged Him to 
change the héarts of her good parents. She craved only for Jesus and 
His love. ‘“‘There’s no delight in all the world, that satisfies my heart...” 
she prayed ever anew. 


The Accident 


For more than an hour, Gilberta remained before the altar. She 
could scarcely tear herself away; it seemed like heaven to her. But 
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she was completely exhausted from the unusual strain of praying and 
weeping and kneeling so long. She trembled as she stepped out into 
the street. The peace of the night was disturbed by the noise and 
confusion of the carnival. Suddenly at the corner an intoxicated man 
staggered toward her. “Oho, little white princess!’’ he cried, giving 
her such a blow on her chest that she fell backwards and struck her 
head against a lamp post. Gilberta lay motionless, and the man fled 
in dismay. In an instant a crowd of people surrounded the child. 
Exclamations of sympathy resounded. However, no one recognized 
the little one. 

A doctor who chanced to pass, picked up the frail figure and had 
her taken to a nearby hospital, where the Sisters immediately cared 
for her. “She is not injured,’ said the doctor, after a careful examina- 
tion; ‘“‘just a deep swoon in consequence of the fright and fall; also, 
it seems, in consequence of violent agitation or anxiety, for look, Sister, 
her little face is all tear-stained. Give her. these drops. She will 
probably be somewhat feverish for a while; then she will sleep quiet- 
ly.””—-‘‘Do you know who the little one is, Doctor?’ inquired the 
Sister. — ‘‘No; and we cannot ask her now. She must be absolutely 
quiet for a time. Ask her early tomorrow morning, and then notify 
her parents. Poor little one! She appears to be the child of a dis- 
tinguished family.’ 


An Anxious Search 


The alarm of Gilberta’s parents may well be imagined when, upon 
returning home, they found that their child had disappeared. Their 
grief was inexpressible. Their darling! Bitterly they reproached 
themselves for having left the little one alone. Could she have wan- 
dered out into the street and have met with an accident in the wild 
traffic! She had been so quiet and melancholy of late; what could 
really be the cause? ... Did she, perhaps, still have the strange un- 
accountable longing to receive Holy Communion? Oh, if only their 
child would be restored to them, willingly would they grant her heart’s 
desire! 

Police headquarters were immediately notified, and friends and 
relatives joined in the search. Great was the relief of the anxious 
parents when, as morning dawned, they learned that their little daugh- 
ter was in a nearby hospital, alive and well, though weak and ex- 
hausted. They hastened to the bedside of their beloved child. ‘‘Oh, 
mother,’ Gilberta whispered timidly, ‘‘forgive me — I was — with our 
dear Lord —in the church ...'I just wanted to see and visit Him 
once ... since I may not...” ‘Do not speak so much,” interrupted 
the Sister; ‘“‘the dear little one must not become excited. She is still 
weak, the doctor says. — Your little daughter is certainly a pious 
communicant.”’ continued the religious softly, turning to the parents. 
“She was in a delirium last night, and even then she spoke of the 
Tabernacle, of the Sacred Host, and prayed the spiritual Communion 
so beautifully! She continually repeated the words:There’s no delight 
in all the world, that satisfies my heart. What a joy this child must 
be for you!” 
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The Happiest Day of Her Life 


The mother wept. The father, deeply affected, bent over Gilberta 
and asked: “Darling, do you then still long so ardently for Holy Com- 
munion?’”’ Gilberta folded her hands. She said nothing, but her eyes 
filled with tears. The father kissed her: ‘“‘Well, then, your desire shall 
be fulfilled, shall it not, Mother?’ — “Yes, darling,’’ said the mother, 
sobbing. ‘You may make your First Holy Communion on White Sun- 
day. And we want to help you prepare for it.’””— “Oh, father — 
mother — I — Oh, I thank you so...’’ and with a radiant countenance 
and an expression of unspeakable happiness in her eyes, Gilberta 
embraced her parents. 

Gilberta recovered rapidly. Like an angel she prepared for the 
happiest day of her life. Cheerfulness beamed from her little counte- 
nance, which again appeared ruddy and healthy within a few weeks. 
For her parents it was a time of reflection, of grace, and finally came 
the hour of conversion. 

On White Sunday, as Gilberta approached the Banquet of the 
Lord with the First Communion class, the Divine Guest came at the 
same hour into the hearts of her parents. Her happiness was perfect— 
the happiness of this pure child who prayed so fervently: ‘“‘Take my 
whole heart for Thee, and possess it eternally!” 


2-8 


Our Petition to Jesus 





We have so many needs, so many intentions to pray for, so many 
undertakings upon which to ask God’s blessing. Ah, let us implore 
our Savior’s help by placing a lighted candle before the Most Blessed 
Sacrament as our silent but effective petition to His merciful Heart. 
A friend writes: — 

“Last night I went into our church to say the Stations. The 
church was dark, except for the sanctuary lamp, but directly in front 
of the Tabernacle door was a lighted candle, presumably placed for a 
special request. You cannot know the impression this made on me — 
I have thought of it ever since, and in fact have spoken of it to several 
of my friends. Today — singularly today, a sample copy of ‘Tabernacle 
and Purgatory,’ reached me. In casually glancing through it, I chanced 
upon ‘Our Emblem of Love.’ Please, dear Sisters, light a candle for 
me for one month —a silent petition to Jesus in the Tabernacle for 
me... I am alone in a large house which I must sell, and I am hopeful 
that our Divine Lord will place it in the heart of someone who is look- 
ing for a nice home to come to me. Please, dear Sisters, petition with 
me for an early relief.’ 

For an alms of 50 cents, a large wax candle will be burned one 
whole day and one whole night in our Adoration Chapel before the 
Most Blessed Sacrament exposed; for $3.50, one week; for $12.00, 
one month. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Zeal of the Saints for the Souls in Purgatory 





HE lives of the saints exhale a sweet fragrance of 
devotion to the faithful departed. St. Bernard, at 
the death of his mother, enjoined upon himself the 
touching duty of praying the Psalms for the Dead 

every day of his life for the repose of that soul which had been 

so very dear to him in life. Once during his novitiate in the 

Cistercian monastery he forgot this obligation. Doubtless God 

wished thereby to make him conscious of his human frailty 

and to show him how weak are those who rely upon themselves 
and not upon God. St. Stephen, who was Abbot of the’ mon- 
astery at the time, was informed of Bernard’s neglect by a reve- 
lation. The next day he addressed him with the words: 

“Brother, to whom have you entrusted the charge of praying the 

Seven Psalms for you?” The novice cast himself at the feet 

of the holy Abbot, confounded and ashamed; he thanked him, 

humbly acknowledged his fault and begged pardon. From that 
time forward, says his biographer, Bernard was always very 
exact in the performance of this obligation. 

St. Elizabeth of Hungary, when still very young, led her 
little playmates to the graveyard and said to them: “Here are 
the remains of the dead; they once lived just like we, and some 
day we, too, shall be what they are. For this reason we must 
love God and pray to Him. Kneel down and say with me: ‘Lord, 
through Thy cruel death and Thy most holy Mother Mary, de- 
liver the poor souls from the pains which they suffer in the 
other world.’ ” 

St. Francis Borgia lost his mother in early youth. He 
made it a practice to retire to one of the most obscure rooms of 
his father’s palace, in order to devote himself to prayer and 
severe works of penance. Through his entire life he remained 
faithful to this pious devotion, offering to God for the poor suf- 
fering souls all his prayers and mortifications; and God was so 
pleased with these works of atonement that He often permitted 
the holy souls to come to the saint to implore his help or to 
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thank him after having been released through his mediation. 

St. Peter Damian had the misfortune of losing both his 
parents when still only a child. Left to the care of brothers 
who were heartless and cruel, the poor child was treated as a 
slave and was made to suffer all the attendant hardships. In 
this miserable state he gave admirable proof of his piety and 
filial love for his parents, although he had never known them. 
Once he chanced to find a silver coin. What did his child-heart 
decide to do with it? ... Not for a moment did it occur to him 
to keep it for himself to relieve his misery; without hesitation 
he took it to a priest with the request that the Holy Sacrifice of 
the Mass be offered for the souls of his parents. 

St. Vincent de Paul also had a marvelous devotion to the 
poor souls in purgatory. He commanded the missionary priests 
of his Society, the Lazarists, never to forget them and to offer 
up for them the merits of all their works. He could not do 
otherwise, for the charity of St. Vincent de Paul overflowed 
like a precious balsam, to soothe every sorrow of the soul, every 
suffering of the body and every anxiety of life. 

The Blessed Cure of Ars offered to God for the relief of 
the souls in purgatory the unspeakable sufferings which he en- 
dured at night. He prayed that he might spend the night in 
suffering for the alleviation and deliverance of the poor souls, 
and God did not fail to accept his heroic offering. 

All the saints have had a similar zeal, and no doubt this 
was a great aid to their attaining such eminent sanctity which 
merited for them so high a degree of glory in heaven. 

In the life of Ven. Cesarius of Bus, founder of the Fathers 
of the Christian Schools, we read that he fasted every Saturday 
in honor of the most Holy Virgin, often visited the places of 
pilgrimage dedicated to her honor and there offered his tribute 
of love and gratitude. In his prayers he never forgot the souls 
of the departed. He made known to one of the Fathers of his 
Society that his delight was to pray the rosary for the souls in 
purgatory, and that since he had become blind he had prayed it, 
perhaps twenty thousand times. What a harvest for the suffer- 
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ing souls! How much power must such prayers exercise over 
the Divine Heart! Let us imitate these great saints. Let us 
pray as they did, with fervor, remembering that we speak to 
God, and that He desires the homage of our hearts as well as 
the ardor of our prayers. 


22 
Bs 
—®-B-7— 


‘‘When the Poor Sisters Suffer Most’’ 





Several years ago during the winter when Rev. Father 
Lukas, of holy memory, was ill, he was heard to repeat over and 
over again: “January, February, March!” He was asked for an 
explanation. .. His answer was characteristic of his charitable, 
compassionate heart: “January, February and March are the 
months when the poor Sisters in Europe suffer most because they 
have no money to buy coal.’ — Yes, dear readers, while we 
enjoy furnace-heated rooms, or gather comfortably around 
mantle-grate or base burner, let us not forget the sufferings 
of the impoverished religious and seminaries in Central Europe. 
A Lenten alms for them will merit from heaven a special 
Benediction. 3, 108 
Venerable Sisters, Aine Carmelite Convent,’ Rhineland. 

Pardon me for appealing to your charity and goodness with an 
anxious and heavy heart. We are in great need, in very great need, 
for we just received two tax bills and the previous ones have not yet 
been paid. We do not know where to turn for the money to pay them. 
St. Joseph sends us to you and himself begs for help. We have lost 
everything anf receive no alms because most of the people in this 
country have nothing themselves. We beg you, dear Sisters have pity 
and help us. We shall continue to pray for you and all the intentions 
of our benefactors daily. Our dear Lord will surely reward you most 
abundantly, and Rev. Father Lukas, of blessed memory, who during life 
was our charitable provident father, will rejoice in heaven if you help 
us. Again, dear Sisters, have pity on us and help us! 

Hearty greetings in Corde Jesu 


Your unworthy but grateful Sr. M. an ail 
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From Olivet to Calvary 
Reflections on our Savior’s Passion; litany and prayers. Wash- 
ington: “I assure you the book has brought tears to my eyes many 
times, realizing in a faint degree what our Savior suffered.”” 6¢ ea. 


The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 
Explains these devotions; reflections and prayers for each. Penn- 
sylvania: “I am very grateful to receive such beautiful reading 
and cannot express my appreciation in words. How many would 
be glad to know how to keep these beautiful devotions.” 6¢ each 


Devotion to the Precious Blood 
A means to honor the Heavenly Father, to obtain graces for our- 
selves and others, and relief for the suffering souls. Reflections; 
litany; many prayers. Kentucky: “If anyone would read only a 
few of your wonderful booklets they would want them all; the 
ones I have read seem to have been written in heaven, especially 
those on the Precious Blood and Mother of Sorrows.” 6¢ each 


Devotion to the Holy Face 
Meditations on our Lord’s adorable Face in His childhood, man- 
hood, in His Passion; His glorious Face in the resurrection. 6¢ each 


Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 
Briefly recounts the dolors of Mary; litany and prayers. New 
Jersey: ‘“‘I read ‘Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows’ and ‘Devotion 
to the Infant Jesus’ every day. I paid a dollar for some of these 
books but they are worth Rockefeller’s millions to me.” 6¢ each 


Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix 
Brief history of this Crucifix; manifestations; testimonies. A man 
from California: “I have read only a few pages and was affected 
to tears.” Pennsylvania: “These books would work wonders if 
they were placed in every home and read. How much more one 
realizes the goodness and greatness of God, and the infinite love 
of God.” 10¢ each 


Go to Joseph 
Dignity and sanctity of St. Joseph; devotion to him recommended 
by the saints; his feasts; St. Joseph the powerful protector; ad- 
vocate in every need; the patron of a happy death. 10¢ each 


Devotions to St. Joseph 
Novenas, litany and many prayers. A priest of Massachusetts: 
“Kindly send me a hundred copies. May I compliment you on 
this splendid publication, both format and fine contents.” 6¢ each 


Reduction for quantities of 100 or more. Postage extra. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Che Way of the Cross 


Every one of the fifteen soul-inspiring pictures in this artistic set 
of stations is a sermon, which powerfully moves the soul to devotion 
and compassion for our suffering Savior. With this book it is easy to 
pray the stations at home or in church. The make-up is very attractive, 
print large and clear, on best quality paper; dark, durable cover. 


A gentleman of Pennsylvania writes: ‘‘I showed a station booklet 
to a non-Catholic... He was so struck by the beauty and sadness of the 
pictures that he requested me to get the set of stations for him.” 


California: ‘“‘The ‘Way of the Cross’ is printed beautifully and 
makes a lovely gift, especially for Christmas; I hope to be able to get 
some more to give to my Catholic friends for Christmas this year.” 


Iowa: “The beautiful stations are certainly grand. My son is in 
failing health and is making use of the book at home.” 


Price 30¢ per set; postage extra 
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Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain — Pictures 


Three different views inexpressibly beautiful and true. Made up 
in an elegant 16-page map of finest art paper, with a short history of 
this famous Crucifix and edifying reflections on the Passion. Price, 
20¢, postage extra. 


A Doctor writes: ‘‘I am unspeakably obligated for the pictures of 
the Miraculous Crucifix. They have edified my most worldly friends; 
they bring the agony of our Divine Lord very intimately and consol- 
ingly to my attention, and always excite my commiseration. When I 
look to them for pity they dwarf my own troubles to insignificance.” 


From Pittsburgh: “‘The pictures are the most perfect I have ever 
seen. The booklet containing the three views should be in the hands 
of everyone; no other meditation book would be required.” 


CRUCIFIXES 


Rosewood standing Crucifix of superior value $2.25 
Rosewood hanging Crucifix, artistic oxidized Corpus, 12 in. 2.00 


Real Ebony Crucifixes, Oxidized Corpus, hanging 
Beveled edges 9% in. 2.50; 7% in. 1.50 
Pt 3 in. 0.35; 4% in. 0.60 
ain edges 6 in. 0.90; 8% in. 1.50 


Nickel bound Crucifixes 4 in. 0.40; 5 in. 0.50 
hanging 6 in. 0.75; 7 in. 1.00; 10 in. 2.00 


2 in. nickel bound Cross, light weight for rosaries 0.15 


When remittance accompanies order, Crucifixes will be enriched with 
the Papal indulgences, the indulgences of the stations and of the dying. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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